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The Intelligent Traveller ; 


OR, 
HUMAN NATURE DISPLAYED. 


THAT celebrated and sentimental tourist, 
Mr. Sterne, informs us, that “ individuals trav- 
elling in a public vehicle imperceptibly form 
a greater intimacy with each other in the space 
of a few hours, than an occasional communica- 
tion between them would produce in as many 
months ;’’ but whether this opinion is correct 
or erroneous, remains to be proved. There 
doubtless is no rule without an exception ; and 
as I am one of those creatures on whom for- 
tune seldom smiles, I might have been pecu- 
liarly unfortunate in the heterogeneous mass 
of beings who assembled in the C—-—-stage. 

A desire of reading mankind, and making 
observations upon'the diversity of characters, 
induced me to prefer a conveyance which con- 
tained six persons in the inside, to either of 
the Diligences, ora post-coach. I had secured 
my place according to custom, but the hackney- 


coachman whom | had engagec was rather be- _ 


yond his time, and the vehicle was driving out 
of the inn-yard at the very moment LI arrived 
« You have just nick’d it,master,” exclaimed 
the driver, hallooing to the hostler, to open 
the carriage-door; “the gentlefolks within were 
so devilishly impatient, that I was forced to 
set out "Set out, indeed, thought I, upon 
seeing the door opened; but how am I to get 
in? for a female ot Amazonian appearance was 
seated by the side of an equally corpulent man, 
and it required no small exertion of mecha- 
nical ingenuity to wedge myself between. But 
as I neither make mountains of mole-bills, or 
difficulties of trifles, I contrived to squeeze my- 
self in, and was just going to apologize for 
passing the lady, when she exclaimed—*“ Ad 
rat it !—- you’ve trod upon my corn !’’ in a voice 
so completely sonorous, that I could fancy at 
the present moment it reverberated upon my 
ears. 
_ The apology which I had framed for having 
detained the company a few moments was now 
directed into another form, and in submissive 
accents I begged ten thousand pardons for the 
mischief I had unintentionally done. There 
are some ungracious spirits, whose asperity 
seems augmented in proportion to the civility 
andattention of those with whom they associate 
in life, and this appeared to be the case with 
my Charming companion, who, instead of being 
softened by my apology, acquired an additional 
Portion of spleen, and not only attacked me for 
the injury her corns had suffered, but for my 
Want of politeness, in having detulued the stage. 
{t was a doubtful point with me for some 
moments, whether I should retaliate this piece 
of rudeness, or again hold out the olive-branch 
of peace ; but as good-humour happily got the 
better of resentment, I told her I knew it was 
Impossible for her long to be displeased.— 
“Those lovely dimples,” said I, “ my dear 








is generally irradiated by a smile.” A deep 
Crawnp hum trom the old genticman, with a sig- 
nificant glance directed lowaras a young iady 
Ou tue Opposite side, convinced me that 1 had 
made an assertion which had but litte tounda- 
tion Intruth; butso instantahcous was the et- 
tect of this compliment, that my Companion 
actually began to draw in her cheeks, which 
were sv lufluted by fat that she muyat as well 
have altempted to produce a dimpie on the back 
of her hana The cfiort however was evidently 
not lost upon the young lady, who burst Intoa 
titterlug laugh, which so compieteiy discon- 
certed the elder one, that i began to tear a se- 
cond compliment would scarcely restore her 


«to good-humouragain; yetthe experiment was 


worth trylug and lortunately 1t was crowned 
With success. 

As the yourig lady and myself were seated vis- 
a-vis, | cudeavoured toaccommodate hericct, 
which her aunt observing, desired her to have 
none of her torward ulrs, but keep her icet at 
a proper distauce, aud not let them interfere 
with mine. * Lord uave mercy upon me! if 
one goes out fora iittle picasure, you are al- 
ways so particular,” replied miss, *“ that 1 ain 
sure one has ho enjoyment; you quite forgets 
aS how you was young yoursell.”’—** Pieasure 
indeed!’ retorted a prim female, about torty, 
who hitherto had not articulated a word; “1 
shouid think, ma’am, there couid be very iiutle 
pleasure in travelliiig by a stage-coach ; lor my 
part, 1 would rather bear the greatest exertion 
than ever set my foot into these vulgar things; 
but one of my horses is il, and | do not think 
li prudent for an unprotected woman to travel 
in a post-Chalse.” 

Gravity itseif must have smiled at this de- 
claration; therefore it was not wonderful that 
the risible tacuities of a giggling girl should 
have been put into piay; tor, God knows, our 
timid companion might have travelled unmo- 
lested to the farthest extremity of the globe; 
for never was a figure so completely calculated 
to repel those pailantries she seemed to dread 
Her skin resembled dried parchment stretched 
overa parcelot bones; her nose perhaj.s might 


have been Grecian, but it appeared to have 


received an unlucky blow,;which had so en- 
tirely flattened it, that it was scarcely percep- 
lible iu a profile; her eyes possessed one ad- 
vantage, as each looked avdifferent way; and 
her mouth—but where shallel find a compari- 
son :—Keader, didst thou ever behold a young 
magpie gaping to rec€ive sustenance ?~—if thou 
hast, imagination may picture its shape ! 

The description of Pharaoh’s fat and lean 
kine was happily represented in the opposite 
forms of Mr. Mountain and Mrs. Thyne, which 
1 alterwards understood were the names of my 
companions, each of whom seemed to view 
the other with reciprocal contempt. Mr. 
Mountain, who had observed a profound silence, 
now made the,sagacious remark, “that he 
thought folks, who were above travelling in 
Stages, had better walk on foot —” “ No, dem- 
me! that would be more hazardous than a post- 


Madam, convince me that your countenance i Chaise,” exclaimed a young gentleman, whose 
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fierce cocked-hat proclaimed. him a son of 
Mars 5 * the lady would be picked up before 
she had walked twenty. yards.—-By G—, Sir, 
I speak feelingly ; for if | was to mect Suck a 
divinity unprotected, I should not be abic to 
resist that assemblage of charms !”’ 

This assertion was followed by a loud laugh, 
in which both Mr. Mountain and Miss Sally 
joined. The lady told him, he was.an imper- 
tment puppy, and a disgrace to the profession 
to which he belonged. “ Disgrace f my sweet 
charmer !’”’ he repeated ; “ love and glory, you 
know, are always combined.——W hat say you /” 
continued he, clapping me familiarly upon the 
shoulder; “are you not an advocate for wo- 
men, glory, and wine ?”’ 

“Tam an advocate for the former being al- 
ways treated with politeness,” I replied, in 
a grave tone of voice; “for though I admire 
wit, it must be genuine, and think the infir- 
mitics of nature are by no means fiir subjects 
for ridicule or sport.”” My companion, it is true, 
bad disgusted me by her affected delicacy, and 
1 felt an inward presentim@At that she was 
either a duenna ora lady’s maid; and as tothe 
horses she had mentioned, | considered them 
merely a pair of shanks’ nags. Still there was 
a grossicrete In the young fellow’s conduct 
which I thought demanded reproof; and I 
was not much better pleased witheMiss Sally 
or her uncle, for joining in the laugh. = * 

The coach at this moment drove into the 
Red Lion ; the waiters ran, and the steps Were 
brought ; the captain instantly sprang out of 
the carriage, and Ieft the ladies to shift for 
themselves. So completely was I wedged in 
between Mr. and Mrs. Mountain, that every 
effort of politeness must have proved vain ; 
and J} was forced to wait until one of their 
cumLrous bodies thought proper to move ; and 
never did I feelthe comfort of liberty so de- 
lightful, as at the moment I found myself able 
to stretch my limbs. 

* Show the gentlefolks into the Sun,” voci- 
ferated my landlady, in an authoritative tone of 
voice —“ Bring the hot rolls—carry in the cof- 
fer Here, Tom-—Harry, what are you all 
about!” Mr Mountain viewed the hot rolls 
with an eye of cagerness an satisfaction ; but 
lifting up the upper side of each, his ceunten- 
ance became suddenly overclouded, and he 
emphatically declared they were as dry as a 
chip. His helpmate, who seemed equally to 
relish the gocd things of this life, for once 
agreed in opinion with her spouse: a slice of 
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tucked under my chin by a pair of hands like 
those of Mrs. Mountain’s, I would have given 
more than worlds—I would have sacrificed my 
life !” The captain had seated himselt by Miss 
Sally, and was officiously aiding her in making 


- the tea; and as breakfast is a meal for which 


I never feel a relish, I was at liberty to make 
my observations upon the circumstances which 
occurred, and soon discovered that the lady and 
genticman had been acquainted long before 
their apparent accidental meeting in the coach. 
Of this circumstance neither the uncle or aunt 
seemed to entertain the slightest suspicion, 
though notes passed under the table between 
them, whilst miss appeared occupied in making 
tea. Inshort, I am inclined to believe he might 
have embraced her without the intercourse of 
tenderness being seen ; for the new-laid eggs, 
rich cream, and hot rolls, were too attractive 
for a single glance to be directed towards their 
niece. 


(To be continued.) 
ES ET PT LE PE PT Oe SE SR 


ANNE, OF BRITTANY, 


DAUGHTER of Francis the Second, Duke 
of Brittany, was born at Nantz, January 26, 
1476, and educated by her father with peculiar 
attention, in consequence of considering her 
heir to his domains. Though a lady of the 
name of Savary was appointed governess to the 
young princess, the duke superintended all the 
studies himself, and the facility with which 
she received his instruction, afforded the high- 
est gratification to his mind. When scarcely 
five years of age, Anne was promised in mar- 
riage to Edward Prince of Wales, elder son 
of Edward the Fourth ; but by the tragical death 
of that young prince, the contract was of course 
dissolved. Erom the reputation of her beauty 
and accomplishments, as she advanced towards 
maturity, the duke received several splendid 
offers for her hand; and amongst the number 
of her suitors was the Duke of Orleans, who, 
in consequence of having excited the resent- 
ment of Anne Beaujeu, had been obliged to quit 
France; to accomplish his desire of .uniting 
himself to this amiable princess, he determined 
to implore the pope to grant him a divorce. 
Francis being engaged in a war with the 
French, gave the Duke of Orleans a command, 
who proved unsuccessful in the employment 
he had undertaken, and was made a prisoner 
of war. Soon after this event, by the death of 
her father, Anne was left in a perilious and 
unprotected state; for the orphan heiress of 
this spacious dominion had scarcely reached 
her fourteenth year. 

Maximilian, King of the Romans, whose 
daughter Margaret was betrothed to Charles 
the Eighth, an amiable, but unaspiring young 
man, made proposals of marriage to Anne of 
Bretagne, and offered to assist her against the 
French. Though the Duke of Orleans had 
e€ a strong impression upon the heart of 
oung princess, yet, as there seemed in- 
tably barriers to the’ accomplishment 

sires, she accepted the proposals 

Y Proxy, i#imilian, and they were married 

of Be jeu, d&. Inthe meantime, Anne 
the French» mes € wnitine Britt: 

mins OF uniting rittany to 

between the wf roposed a marriage 

had felt no particu hr ss and C . 

: {no particy (ig. and Charles, who 
wife; and though the to his betrothed 
delayed until Margaret was “Sad only been 
t oclebrated, by the Sagaci Onch to have 
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Anne of Bretagne, not finding herself able to 
cope with her French adversaries, united their 
interests, by giving Charles her reluctant hand 

With a marriage formed upon mere inter- 
est, there appeared little probability that hap- 
piness would succeed ; yet as the king pos- 
sessed an amiable temper, and great pliancy 
of mind, Anne, certainly enjoyed a greater 
portion of conjugal felicity than in such cir- 
cumstances there was reason toexpect. Max- 
imilian found himself doubly injured ; his 
daughter had been returned to him unmarried, 
and her betrothed husband was united to his 
intended wife : of course, he became a decided 
enemy to the French monarch, and took every 
opportunity of harrassing him. The king of 
France at length found his health declining, 
and retired with his queen to a favourite re- 
treat, for the purpose of placing his affairs in 
order, and making necessary preparations for 


“the awful summons he expected to receive. 


Upon the death of Charlesthe Eighth,the queen 
was for some days inconsolable: she soon after- 
wards quitted France, and retired into her her- 
editary domains. 

The Duke of Orleans having been faised to 
the throne by the death of his relation, (who 
expired without issue), obtained a dispensation 
from the pope, to repudiate his wife, under a 
pretence that the deformity of her person pre- 
vented the possibility of her giving him an 
heir. His affection for his former favourite 
burst forth with redoubled ardour, the moment 
he knew she was disengaged ; and he deter- 
mined to leaye no means untried to reanimate 
a passion which he knew had once taken pos- 
session of her heart Dormant tenderness 
pleaded strongly in the new monarch’s favour, 
and the queen, after a time, listened to his 
professions with sensations of delight. They 
were accordingly united, and tasted that refine- 
ment of domestic happiness which is seldom 
enjoyed by persons in so elevated a state. The 
respectful affection which Louis had so long 
cherished, suffered no ‘diminuuon from pos- 
session; for the queen, by the sweetness of 
her manners, obtained an entire ascendency 
over his heart: by her example she encouraged 
virtue,discountenanced licentiousness ; wasithe 
pride of her husband, and the delight of the 
court. The Queens of France owed to Anne 
many of their prerogatives ; among which may 
be named, that of giving audience to ambassa- 
dors, and having a guard of one hundred gen- 
tlemen at their command: she was likewise 
the first French queen who made use of black 
for mourning,which she wore upon the death 
of Charles. This amiable princess expired, 
in consequence of improper treatment in child- 
bed, in her thirty-eighth year. 

In the anecdotes of the Queens of France 
the following account is given of her, with 
which it may not be inapplicable to conclude 
this sketch of heF life. © The complexion of 
Anne of Brittany was remarkable for its ex- 
quisite whiteness, animated by the most at- 
tractive bloom. Her face was rather along oval; 
her forehead high and ample, in which modesty 
and majesty were happily combined; her nose 
well formed, her mouth beautiful, and ex- 
pression was painted in every turn of her eyes 
Her stature was of the middie height ; her air 
noble ; she expressed herself with eloquence ; 
and her manners were refined. Her temper 
was at once generous and benevolent ; her 
heart kind, open, and sincere. Her piety was 
fervent; yet her religious principles had not 
the advantage of investigatien ; in consequence 








of which she was rather blindly attached to 
her cause. Upon the death of this amiable 
princess, Louis the Twelfth was inconsolable, 
for he was attached to her witha degree of 
ardour which few men feel ; but she, doubtless, 
richly deserved all his tenderness, and amply 
returned the affection which occupied hig 
heart.” 








Wariety. 


ILL-FATED MURDERER. 


A NATIVE of Berlin, had accompanied 
some of his companions to the house of a fel- 
low who assumed the character of a fortune- 
tcller ; and having disobliged him, by express~ 
ing a contempt of his art, the fellow out of re- 
venge, prophesied, that this man should die 


on a scaffeld.. This seemed to make little im- . 
pression at the time, but afterwards recurred 


often to this yahappy creature’s memory, and 
became every day more troublesome to his 
imagination.—At length the idea haunted his 
mind so incessantly, that he was rendered per- 
fectly miserable, and could no louger endure 
life. 

He would have put himself to death with 
his own hands, had he not been deterred by 
the notion, that God Almighty never forgave 
suicide. He resolved therefore to commit 
murder, that he might be deprived of life by 
the hawds of justice ; and mingling a senti- 
ment of benevolence with the cruelty of his in- 
tention, he reflected, that if he murdered a 
grown person, he might possibly send a soul 
to hell To avoid this he determined to mur- 
der a child, who could not have committed any 
sin, but dying in innocence would go immedi- 
ately toheaven. He actually murdered an in- 
fant of his master’s. Such was the strange ace 
count this infatuated creature gave on his trial 
—and thus the random prophecy proved the 
cause of its own completion. 


—_-——— 


NATIVE COUNTRY. 


THAT expression presents itself to the 
mind, decorated with many ideas from the 
wardrobe of the imagination To tell men they 
have disgraced their country, is the most bitter 
of all reproaches ; to say that they have done 
it honour is the most soothing of all praises. 
The officer, on the day of battle is sensible of 
this ; and to rouse to the utmost efforts those 
under his command, he reminds them that 
they are fighting for their country. That sim- 
ple sentence contains all the magic of elo- 
quence. Conjuring up the ideas of protecting 
our property, our homes, the abodes of our 
forefathers, the beloved scenes of our earliest 
pleasures and first affections, imply defend- 
ing from outrage our constitution, our religion, 
all that is valuable and endearing, our friends, 
parents, wives and children. The love of our 
country is mentioned with the love of fame by 
the Roman poet, as the feeling of a noble 
mind. 


* Vineet amor patria, laudumque immensa cupido.” 


It not only excites to virtuous exertions 
during life, but a soothing recollection i@ 
death. 


**Dulces moriens reminscitur argos.” 


—S 


AN Arabian being asked of whom he Jearnt 
virtue ?— Of the dad,” he replied, * for thet 
wickedness inspired me with a detestation 9% 
vice, 
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GONDALBERT: 


A FRAGMENT IN THE MANNER OF OSSIAN. 


THE grey mists of evening curl over the 
valley. The mountain breezes fan the dark- 
bending pines. Shrill sounds the shepherd's 
whistle over the heath, and mute is the vale- 
bosomed hamlet. Son of Ansekir, why art thou 
sad? Soul-troubled chief, why rovest thou in 
the castle of other times? Silent now is the 
dwelling of the mighty! -The rustling ivy 
waves from its battlements. The owl seeks 
her nest in the ruins. Mirth reigns not in the 
hall, and silent is the song of harps. The 
tales of other days are heard no more !—no 
more they mingle with the spirit-rousing lyre. 
The heroes of other times are departed and 
gone, as the yellow beams of the sun flee away 
when the storm lours over the mountain. 
The wind waves the grass of their tombs; the 
wild stream murmurs near their dwelling. 

Gondalbert was fierce in the battle, as the 
wolf of Romanza. Loud was his voice, as the 
roaring of the mountain torrent. Noble were 
the steps of the dark-frowning chief. In yon 
castle, the minstrel oft recorded his valour, 
there sent he round the goblet in the joy of 
his soul. Mighty were the deeds of Gondal- 
bert inthe field, mighty was the son of Rodrigo 
in the battle. 

The sun arose over the hills of mist. The 
gems of Aurora gleamed on the thistle, when 
Gondalbert with the sword of his fathers, 
sought the battle of heroes. The morning 
breezes waved the plume of his helmet. The 
sun-beams flashed from his shield. Many were 
the chiefs that followed him, many were the 
javelins that glittered as the stars of night.— 
They rushed on to battle, like the noise of a 
thousand torrents when they dash from the 
summits of the snow-crested Alps. Dreadful 
was the contest of chiefs. The raven flapped 
her jetty wings, and rejoiced at the carnage. 
The songs ofa thousand harps echoed over the 
heath, and urg’d the warriors to glory. Gond- 
albert rushed thro’ their ranks, as the tawny 
lion when surrounded bursts through the nets 
of the hunters. Many fell by his sword, many 
sent he to dwell with their fathers—Logron of 
the misty stream died by his hand. Few 
were the days of his youth on the hills of his 
country, and small was the fame of Logran. 
Long did Soluna look from her castle on the 
mountains, long did she mourn the delay of 
her husband, Sickness overcame the soft- 
bosomed daughter of Omphir. The tomb 
¢lasped the wife of Logron! Beneath the cy- 
press they sleep, and mournful is the music 
of the dark-waving tree! Mighty were the 
deeds of Gondalbert in the field of carnage. 
Swiftly fled the foe over the mountains. On 
Rew the chief, a spear struck the breast of the 
hero !—he rolled in his blood ——The shades 
of death hovered around him ; dim was the 


eye of Gondalbert!~-The batcdle ceased—-the 


Minstrels mourned over the fallen chief. A 
thousand lyres gave their plaintive music—-and 
thus sung the harpers of other days ! 








WHEN a Turkish Ambassador came first 
to visit Vienna, to several ladies who paid him 
& visit, he presented a number of curiosities, 
rage giving to some twice the quantity he gave 
ecb ers: the former in the triumph of their 

wed caused him to be asked the reason of this 
prelerence, were informed, it was because their 


bs - 
mnouths were twice as WIDE as those of their 
o™ D*titors; 








Becky Viruses. 
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NEW-YORK: 
SATURDAY, MAY 8, 1813. 


WEEKLY RETROSPECT. 


By the ship Robinson, capt. Potter, arrived at New- 
port, the following important information has been re- 
ceived by London papers, brought down to the Ist of 
April —This ship brought 265 supercargoes, masters, 
mates, and seamen of American vessels carried into 
England. , 

Pillau is taken by the Russians. Thorn taken and 
given up to pilla Berlin was taken March 4; and 
Gen. D’York m governor. Hamburgh was taken 
by the Russians March 10, and Cuxhaven by the Eng- 
lish. The Saxon court left Dresden, its capital, Feb. 
22. The king of Prussia has made a league offensive 
and defensive with Russia. The French had made 
several sorties from Dantzic, and had lost a thousand 
mer. The place held out. A Sweedish expedition 
was about embarking for Pomerania. The person, 
whom we learnt by former accounts, was arrested at 
Vienna and sent to Hungary, proves to be the Prince 
Royal of Bavaria. An Austrian Minister had arrived 
in London. 

The Prinée Regent has notified (March 30) to the 
Ministers of friendly neutral powers, residing at his 
court, that Measures have been taken for the blockade 
of the ports and harbours of New-York, Charleston, 
Port Royal, Savannah, and of the Mississippi, inthe U. 
States of America. 

The American account of the capture of the Java, 
was published in London the 20th March, and caused 
much speculation and irritation. 

Hanover is ina state of complete insurrection ; the 
Le “eee literally crucified ene of the principal French 
police officers. Deputies have arrived in England re- 
questing the government to send over one of the Priti- 
ces to superintend the organization of the army. 

hLord Castlereagh had resigned, contrary to the 
wishes of the Prince Regent, as he could not co-ope- 
rate cordially with the other members of the cabinet. 

Fifteen thousand troops are under orders for embar- 
kation for Halifax ; the transports are to be convoyed 
by five ships of the line and a number of frigates. On 
board of the fleet are 1700 marines, as a disposable 
force. 

Orders, it is said, were received at Plymouth, 
March 27 by telegraph, from government, to coun- 
termand the embarkation of the marines destined for 
North America. It was at the same time commwyni- 
cated to disembark any troops that might have been 
embarked for that destination. 

A very severe action has been fought on the coast of 
Africa, between the British frigate Amelia, and the 
French frigate L’Arethuse. The action was fought in 
the night, and lasted nearly four hours The British 
ship lost 146 killed and wounded ; and ws< in such an 
ungovernable state as not to be able to continue the ac- 
tion with the French ship, who the English capt says 
bore away. ; 

Reports from France were, that a French army of 
400.000 men were on their march to check the Russians 
—that Bonaparte was about leaving Paris to head 
them—and that notwithstanding the discontents exci- 
ted by the conscription in many places, a great force 
in men and horses was zealously making in France. 


On Tuesday, eable to a vote of the Common 
Council, a splendid naval dinner was given to captain 
Lawrence ef the Hornet, and his gallamt crew. The 
dinner was given at that splendid edifice, Washington 
Hall. It is the first entertainment that has been given 
in that establishment ; and it was remarked as a pleas- 
ing and appropriate circumstance, that the first open- 
ing of the Hall should be devoted to a festival in honor 
of the victories of our tiavy. 

A letter from the Post Master in Philadelphia to the 
Post Master int this city, dated May 4, 1813, says— 
* We have reports this morning which 1 fear will be 
found to be true, that the British came up to Havre de 
Grace yesterday, and after plundering the stores of all 
worth — y set fire to the two taverns, and 11 
or 12 other houses, and destroyed all the boats, river 
craft and stages near that place. 








On the Ist of May, the British with 12 barges Full of 
men, made an attack, and after being repulsed twice 
at French Town, succeeded in taking possession of a 
small fortification erected opi ter burnt all the 
warehouses at the place, with a considerable quantity 
of goods, consisting of 32 waggon loads, including five 
hogsheads of military cloathing. They then landed at 
White Hall, and marched over opposite the Battery 
erected at Elk landing, and after receiving two or three 
shots, retrred and embarked immediately. 

The National Intelligencer says, “ There was a re- 
port on board the British fleet, which we hope is not 
true, though we see much reason to fear it is, that our 
frigate Essex had been taken by a 74 gun ship, and 
carried into Antigua.” 

The account published last week of the loss of a 
British frigate on the Pollock Rip, is not correct, 28 it 
turns out to be the Swedish ship Princesson, 35 days 
from London for New-York in ballast. , 

On Sunday morning the coroner was called to view 
the body of Eleanor Mathews, No. 42 Menry-strect-- 
inquest, MurpDER. 

The Charleston Courier of April 22d, says, ** A gen- 
tleman who arrived here yesterday im the privateer 
Hazard, in one day from St. Mary’s, informs us, that 
the troops of the United States were to evacuate the 
Province of E.si Florida on the 27th inst.” 

By the Steam-Boat yesterday from Albany, the fol- 
lowing tmpoertant information is received ; “ That on 
Tuesday the 27th April, at sunrise, commodore Chaun- 
cey, with a squadron of 10 or 12 vessels, appeared be- 
fore Little York, the capital of Upper Canada, with 
gen. Dearborne und nearly 3000 men. The infantry, 
under brig. gen, P.ke, landed, attacked the town and 
batteries inthe rear, while the squadron attacked them 
by water. At 2 o’clock, P. M. they carried the place, 
taking a great number of Indians and militia prisoners, 
100 Indians being engaged. " 

* Gen. Sheafe, with a few regular troops, made their 
escape. Gen. Pike, with about 200 men were killed, 
by the blowing up of a magazine, in one of their batte- 
ries, and in which they had a train of powder for the 

urpose. About 50 ofthe British artillerists were kil- 
ed by the same explosion. The loss on both sides is 
considerable. Our troops behaved with the greatest 
gallantry. Immense quantities of military stores and 
Indian goods were teken at York, which seems to have 
been the depot for those articles. The vessels of the 
squadron are not sufficient to bring them away. 

«The 6th, 15th and 16th regiments of U.S. LEO 
col. M’Clure’s regiment, consisting of the New-York, 
Baltimore and Albany volunteers, capt. Forsyth’s com- 
pany, and a detachment of artillery, composed the for- 
ces in this expedition.” 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
“HH. M. F.” is received, and will appear next week 
SY 


Sruptial. 


MARRIED, 


By the Rev. Mr. Lyell, Mr. Jacob Tabele, sen. to 
Mrs. Ann Nay cock, both of this city. 


By the Rev: Dr. Kuyper, Mr. James Fanshaw, to 
Miss Ann Hyer, daughter of Mr. Wm. Hyer, all of this 
city. 


In this city, Mr. John Butler, to Miss Ann Amer- 
man. 


At Trenton, N. J. by the Rev. John Ward, the Rev. 
Lewis Pintard Bay rd, to Miss Cornelia Matilda Rhea, 
daughter of Gen. Jonathan Rhea. 
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OeCituary. 
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DIED, 


Charles 8. Scofield, in the 16th year of his age, son 
of Mr. Jesse Scofield. 


Mr. John W. Ten Brook, son of Mr. Henry Ten 
Brook. 


After a short illness, Miss Hannah Levy, in the 18th 
year of her age, daughter of Jacob Levy,ju . esq. 

Mrs.Elizabeth Wright, wife of Mr. Garret Wnght. 

The Rev. John Russel, in the 24th year of his agre. 


At Litchfield, (C on.) the Rt. Rev. Abraham Jarvis, 
D. D. Bishop of the Episcopal Church in the state # 
Connecticnt, awed 75 yeare 
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ESeat of the Qi ruses, 


SPRING. 


HAIL genial spring! sweet season of delight ! 
At thy return all nature smiles serene ; 

Fair blooms the landscape on the ravish’d sight, 
And new-born glories heighten ev’ry scene. 


Thy gentle zephyrs breathing o’er the floods, 
Dissoive the north wind’s adamantine chains, 

And chase fei winter from our native woods 
To Alpine hills, or Zembla’s frozen plains ! 


From yonder grove, where late tempestuous driv’a, 
Loud howl’d the bl«st o’er many a leafless spray ; 
Sofion each whisp’ring gale upborne to heay’n, 
In strains melodious swells the grateful lay. 


No ruthless gunner, with unpitying eyes, 


Now spreads wide havoc thro’ the echoing Meads, | 


But free as air each feather’d songster flies, 
Where pleasure beckons, or where fancy leads. 


Soon as deep-ting’d with streaks of early red, 
The blushing East proclaims the approaching dawn, 
The skylark, warbling, leaves his grassy bed, 
And springs exulting on the wings of morn, 


Yes, haleyon spring ! thy blessings unconfin’d, 
Thro’ all creation varied charms impart, 

And whispering pleasure to the troubled mind, 
Soothe ev’ry pang that rends the drooping heart. 


Say, who could view the glorious scenes around, 
And not breathe praises to His bounteous hand, 

Who scatters plenty o’er the verdant ground, 
And pours such blessings on a smiling land! 


Whether at eve my wand’ring footsteps tread 
Where forests wave in ev’ry gale that blows, 

Or where, slow winding thro’ the flow’ry mead, 
In gentle murmurs soft the streamlet flows. 


Parent of good, alike my soul adores 
The matchless bounty ew’ry scene displays, 
And fir’d with rapture, high exulting soars, 
In joyful hymns of gratitude and praise ! 


‘ 


——— i OSL 2 0 


SONNET, 
Suggested by secing a Tomb erected to the Memory 
of Two Infants. 


HAPPY, thrice happy, lovely babes, are ye, 
Call’d in sweet innocence to taste of bliss 

Immortal ! pure ye spring to endless day, 
Unconscious of one act or thought amiss. 


O, sleep, sweet babes! and quiet be your rest, 
Till the last summons shall awake to joy ; 

Till God, the God of all, shall make you blest, 
In blissful regions, where no thoughts annoy. 


For ye shall rise as spotless as the snow 

That decks the plain in virgin-like array, 
Unknown to eare, and misery, and woe, 

That bends old age along life’s rugged way, 
Then shall ye join the heav’nly choir and sing--- 
* Glory to God! the great eternal King !” 
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THE CAPTIVE. 


VHIN night, in sable garment dress’d, 
fias veil’d the cheerful day, 

What num’rous kinds, by hunger press’d, 
Reve out to seek their prey } 


°T was thus in darknéés nature slept, 
When all was calm and still, 

A little mouse in silence crept, 
To take its wonted fill. 


In ardent search, and well-known round, 
He went from stage to stage ; 

At length the welcome prize he found, 
But then---’twas mm a cage. 


And now, behold the stubborn wire 
Hs utmost art defies ; 

Yet still impell’d by strong desire, 
His varied skill he tries. 


At last he finds the fatal way, 
But finds it to his cost ; 

The prize he gains ; but sadto say, 
His liberty is lost. 


In vain he runs o’er ev’ry part, 
Impatient to be freed ; 

His wretched state, his throbbing heart, 
Some kind assistance plead. 


Yet scarce releas’d from present woe, 
In eager haste he flies, 

When seiz’d by Puss, that cruel foe, 
The trembling captive dics. 








a a shed vied died 
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GOOD BREEDING, 

NECESSARILY implies civility ; though 
a person, without being well-bred, may be civil ; 
the one is the result of good-nature, the other 
of good sense joined to experience, observa- 
tion, and attention. To attain this desirable 
object, we would advise parents not to suffer 
their children, alter a certain age, to spend the 
greatest part of their time among servants, or 
menial dependents, from whom neither good 
language, nor proper manners can be expect- 
ed, and who seldom fail to instruct the suscep- 
tible young mind in all the low cunning and 
artifices of the vulgar, besides perverting all. 
their noblest faculties by injurious habits of 
superstitious fear. Good breeding adorns and 
enforces virtue and truth ; it Connects, it en- 
dears, and while it indulges a just liberty, it 
restrains that indecent lieeftiousness of ex- 
pression, which alienates and provokes.— 
Great talents render a man famous; great 
merit procures respect ; great learning vene- 
ration—but good breeding alone can ensure 
esteem, love, and affection. Hence it deserves 
to be particularly recommended to women, as 
the greatest ornament to such as possess beatty, 
and the safest refuge for those of a contrary 
description It facilitates the conquest, and 
decorates the triumphs of beauty ; while, on 
the other hand, it atones in some degree for 
the want of that quality. On the whole, good 
breeding is attended with so many advanta- 
geous effects, that though it cannot be called a 
virtue in itself, it may justly be considered as 
one of the most pleasing and useful accom- 
plishments ; inasmuch as it has a direct ten- 
dency to check the violence of all the turbu- 
lent passions, and to render the path through 
life more comfortable and easy. 





DOMESTIC MANAGEMENT, 


AS in education, depends on the particular 
circumstances of every individual case, so that 
it is impossible to lay down asystem which can 
be generally applicable. The immediate plan 
of every family ought to be adapted to its own 
peculiar situation, and can only result from the 
good sense, and early good habits of the par- 
ties acting upon general rational principles. 

What one family is to do, must never be 
measured by what another family does, Each 
one best knows its own resources, and should 
consult them alone. What might be mean- 
ness in one might be extravagance in another, 
and therefore there can be no standard of ref- 
erence but that of individual prudence. The 








most fatal of all things to private families, ig, 
to indulge an ambition to make an appearance 
above their fortunes, professions, or business, 
whatever these may be. Their expences 
ought to be so restricted within their means 
as to make them easy and independent ; fo 
if they are too near run, the least accident wil; 
embarrass the whole system. More evils may 
be traced to a thoughtless ambition of appearing 
above our situations than the idle vanity the 
prompts it, ever pause, to reflect on, 


BEwecdotes. 
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POLITE BEHAVIOUR. 


A FRENCH officer, in the course of lag 
war, being a prisoner at Portsmouth, was per. 
mitted to walk about the town on his parole, 
and accordingly went one Sunday morning to 
church, where he saw the mayor’s daughters, 
two very handsome girls. “ Begar !” said 
Monsieur, when he came home, “ two ver fin 
young ladie vers at church dis morning.”— 
*“ Who were they ?” said the landlady. “ Be. 
gar me have forgot de names but vat be da 
ting dat nibbe nibbe de grass ?”— Oh 1 suid 
the landlady, “ a cow.” No, no,” eagerly 
interrupted the Frenchman. . “ A sheep per. 
haps,” said‘she. “ No.”—*¢ A bull.”—*+ No,” 
“ Perhaps then you mean a horse?” & No, 
no, not de horse ; but, begar, vat be de horse's 
vife’s name ?” ‘* A mare,” answered the 
landlady.“ Qui, de Mare’s two daughters 
vere at church dis morning, two very pretty 
young ladie ; begar, dey make de water in my 
mout,’? 


oe 
SIR NICHOLAS BACON. 


SIR Nicholas Bacon being once, in his ca 
pacity of judge, on the point of passing sen 
tence upon a fellow just found guilty of a reb 
bery, the culprit greatly teased him to save his 
life ; and among other things alledged that he 
had the honor of being one of his lordship’s re- 
lations. How do you prove that ?” said Sir 
Nicholas. “ My Lord,” replied the man, “ your 
name is Bacon, and mine is Hog, and hog and 
bacon have in all ages been reckoned a-kin.”— 
“« That is true,” answered the judge, * but hog 
is never bacon till it has been Aung, and there 
fore until you are hanged, you can be no rela 
tion of mine.” 


COLLY CIBBER. 


WHEN Cibber once went to visit Booth, 
and knew that he was at home, a female domes 
tic denied him. Colly took no notice of this 
at the time, but when in a few days afterwards, 
Booth paid him a visit in return—he called 
out from the first floor that he was not at home. 
“ How can that be,” answered Booth, “ do! 
not hear your voice ?”? “ To be sure you do," 
replied Cibber, “ but what then? I believed 
your servant maid, and it is hard indeed ifyou 
won't believe me.”’ 
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